TRUMPVERSE 

by D.E. Morgan 



The thing about when we’d all get together and piss on Donald Trump was that he’d lay on the floor in the 
shower, and we’d all take our dicks out and Donald would open his mouth. But after peeing for a long time 
Donald would start gagging on the urine and very often some would get in his lungs and he’d choke, 
voluminous amounts of yellow liquid coming up out of his mouth. Sometimes he’d gag and throw up and 
the yellow vomit would come up in chunks, while the piss from us would rain down upon him. 

When we’d get done we’d start jacking off, and Donald would get all hot and bothered as we pumped our 
cocks until off-white semen flew out of our cum-cannons, collecting on his face as he opened his mouth 
wide to receive urine and semen. 

One time we stuffed a cigarette in his mouth while urine and semen rained down and tried to light it, saying 
“Die of cancer, bitch, die of cancer” and with great difficulty the cigarette lit, but Trump refused to smoke it 
until we slapped him around a bit. “Cancer, bitch, we want to see you die of fucking cancer, you piss-guzzling 
cumslut!” 

After this Vlad Tepes would step out, and his cock would grow into a giant splintered wooden rod, and he’d 
grab Trump by his groin and shove the rod up his gaping asshole as Trump cried in pain and delight. All the 
while Stalin and Hitler would continue jacking off on his face as Nero would squat above his forehead and let 
loose a stream of worm-ridden feces and diarrhea, as maggots came out of the mass of filth and started 
fucking Donald Trump’s face with little maggot-cocks. 




“Western man!” cried a cowboy wearing only a hat and a red scarf as he stuck his tiny cock in the barrel of a 
gun and fucked it until his semen collected on the bullet in the chamber. Then, he walked over to Trump 
with purpose and shot him in the head. 


“Fuck my skull with your bullets!" cried Trump as his skull fragmented into a hundred pieces, and his brains 
splattered all over the wall and floor. Then, as if a video was rewinding, the fragments and gore would come 
back together and reconstitute his upper skull, until the cowboy would shoot again from a different angle, 
splattering the brains until they reconstituted themselves again, and so forth until the cowboy ejactulated, 
sending yellow and green puss into Trump’s head as he kept blowing it open over and over again. 



The green puss was in Trump’s brain, and the feeling was like a 13 year old kid after listening to noise music 
for the first time, in that the kid would yell “Oh shiiiiit! My head is full of fuuuuuck!” and then go jack off to 
photos of Lady Gaga dressed in meat. Trump was a kid jacking off to meat at heart. He viewed everything as 
meat. After he fucked his wife—every time—he’d nibble a little skin off some part of her body, just so he 
could better think of her as meat. And the truth was, that she was meat, just as Trump is meat, and we are all 
meat (Melania Trump being ejactulated upon by two horses.) Filth and shit was not enough for the Trumps, 
as Trump would grab Ivanka by her labia and shove his maggot covered cock into her waiting cunt and then 
pump until he would punch her in the back of the head and wait until she came to and hand her a pill of RU- 
486. 


“Anal sex with sheep!” yelled Trump. He loved his anal sex with sheep because it made him feel superior, but 
all of his family secretly scorned him and thought of him as a black sheep, at worst. So when Donald would 
start fucking sheep in the ass, it was not such a big deal because far, far worse was done by the people 
Donald idolized and thought of himself as being like, even though he was in actuality not nearly as wolf-like 
and brutal as them. 


So Trump had his anal sex with sheep. “Big deal,” thought Melania, “I’ve fucked two sheep at once!” She 
recalled the time her roast-beef clit grew into a gigantic phallus which impaled two sheep in a line right 
through the anus and out of their mouths. Melania always considered herself the bigger wolf, in the recesses 
of her heart, and would cringe at her husband's outlandish statements and having worms ejactulated on him 
from despots. 


“What a motherfucker,” said Melania. 


And it was true, he had fucked his mother with his cock in her pussy, but there was nothing supernatural 
about it, he just went up to his mother one day and grabbed her by the vagina and started fucking her as 
hard as he could, in the missionary position so he could see her roll her eyes at his outlandish cock. He 
fucked her in front of a gigantic sign that said “NO” and when he was done he broke through the “NO” and 
opened up the Trumpverse. 


The Trumpverse was a place of wine and urine, unending bowel movements, and preening sociopaths. 
Everything was fake, including Trump, as it was a place where truth and reality did not exist except on pieces 
of paper that were constantly peed on by men in Armani suits. 




After many orgies involving piss, shit, hydrochloric acid, ammonia, and platefuls of shit, worms, and 
maggots, Trump would have his fellow orgy participants obtain a firehose and shove it up his puckering 
asshole. Then, the water would be turned on at extremely high pressure, and his intestines would be cleaned 
out, sending feces flying into his stomach, up his esophagus, and out of his mouth. 


“Gives another meaning to ‘getting the hose’, eh fellas?” said Trump as he wiped shit from his lips with an 
expensive handkerchief. 


“The media says I’m a liar. If only they knew the truth. Fake news!” laughed Trump. 


“Shut the fuck up,” said Nancy Reagan. 


“Eh, what do you have to say, you dumb cunt? You couldn’t even stop drug use by teaching kids to say ‘NO”’ 
said Trump. 


“Maybe I wouldn’t have had such a problem if you hadn’t opened up the Trumpverse by fucking your 
mother,” Nancy said. 


“Look, don’t make me bend you over, you stupid fucking broad,” laughed Trump. 


“Go right ahead,” said Nancy. 


Trump bent over Nancy, but he found that she had a penis. 


“What? You’re a tranny?” exclaimed Trump. 


“Yeah, and I have to explain it to my stupid fucking husband every time we fuck in Hell because he keeps 
forgetting. 


“What does he do, give it to you in the ass?" asked Trump, genuinely curious. 


No, he chops my dick off with a machete and cuts a cunt out of my flesh,” said Nancy. 



Oh,” said Trump, “it grows back.’ 


“Yeah,” said Nancy. 

“Fuck this shit,” said Trump, who pulled out a revolver and shot Nancy Reagan in the face, and then started 
masturbating while repeatedly shooting himself in the head (his brains constantly growing back). 

Next, Ronald Reagan walked into the room, and seeing Nancy laying on the floor started crying for a few 
minutes, then pulled out a crack pipe, and hit the rock vigorously. 

“That’s my husband, always hittin’ the rock,” said Nancy. 

“W-wait, aren’t you dead?” asked Ronald. 

“No, you idiot, this is the Trumpverse, anything you want happens here. Remember? Trump fucked his 
mother and this universe came into being." 

Just then Paul Ryan walked in, and Trump said “You look like a new hire at Trump University." 

Paul Ryan asked, “Why do you say that?” 

“Just start sucking,” said Trump. 

And this was no ordinary blowjob. Yes, there was sucking. Yes, he avoided teeth. Yes, he could deep throat. 
But the best thing about Ryan’s cocksucking was that it temporarily shut him up. 

“T-this is fabulous....,” said Trump, “...but all too ordinary.” 

“Huh?” gulped Ryan. 


‘Just keep sucking,” said Trump, as he fingered a large hunting knife. 



Paul Ryan screamed in agony as Trump lodged the knife in Ryan’s jugular vein, and then started choking on 
blood and air as Trump ripped the knife across his neck. 


“Now this, THIS is what I call deep throat!” exclaimed Trump, as he brandished his penis and prepared to 
start fucking the slit in Paul Ryan’s throat. 

Blood trickled over the glans of Trump’s penis as he thrust it into Ryan’s neck, which caused a squishing 
sound. 


“What do they call this in the south? Is it a form of sodomy? Then I guess the liberals would allow it,” said 
Trump as he fucked the neck of the gurgling Paul Ryan. 


“And I allow it. This is really, really great. Paul, you got a really great throat,” laughed Trump. 


Trump humped fast and his semen mixed with Ryan’s blood as it poured out of his neck and his heart beat its 
last beats. 


“This is fucking great! Bring in the Catholic school-girls!” shouted Trump. 


A man with diabolical eyes wearing a black suit and tie appeared, handed Trump a rose with thorns on it. 
Trump winced as the rose thorns cut into his flesh. 


“Before the Catholic School Girls may brought in...you must pass a test,” said the man in the suit. 


Trump threw aside the rose, grabbed the man by his well-oiled hair, held the knife up to his neck like a 
member of ISIS, stabbed into the man’s neck, and decapitated the man. 


“Test passed,” said Trump. 


Suddenly, a door opened and seven Catholic school-girls, who looked about 14 but may have been older ran 
in, and to meet them, Trump’s cock grew into a gigantic extending serpent which stood at attention, ready to 
attack. 



The serpent quickly slithered its way up one of the girl’s legs and then shoved its way up her cunt, removing 
her hymen with its huge fangs. The girl screamed in pain and agony as the snake worked its way farther and 
farther up her cunt. 

Suddenly more snakes grew out of the base of Trump’s cock, until there were seven of them, each hunting 
out a schoolgirl to rape. As they slithered along the floor the girls ran, but the snakes caught up to them and 
they all suffered the same fate as the first girl. Then, the serpents held the girls up about ten feet in the air, 
standing at attention, and then flung the girls across the room, discarding them like unwanted rag-dolls. 

And this, my friend, is the Trumpverse. 



